EUROPE   AT   PLAY

keeper's wife (complete with red head-dress and gold
ear-rings) on arrival at the duck-shooting lodge may lead
you to over-estimate your own value: still, it has a charm
of its own.

liven had she not the features of the lovelier Polish
belles, she walked with a dignity, as do all those peasant
girls, which could well be copied by our flat-footed,
sloppy-shouldered, rose-bud beauties when they slouch
into a Mayfair cocktail party.

The show country-place of Poland is that of Count
Alfred Potocki (pronounced Pototski) at Landcut, When
you hear somebody say they have been staying at
"Wine-soot" you must appreciate that they have been to
Landcut. Mere are fourteen dining-rooms; the major-
domo will tell you in the morning which ones will be
used for the day's meals, and each guest has a personal
body-servant.

To sec the gardens you drive out in a carriage and
pair, and the Count's own band will play during and
after dinner; it will also have greeted you with your
country's National Anthem on arrival at his private
railway station,

The laundry these clays does not have to travel as far
as it did in Marie Antoinette's time. The Countess
Potocki of that time used to send her weekly washing to
Paris by coach, a distance of about 800 miles,